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More totally confusing edicts from our beloved government. Maybe a total lockdown..maybe restrictions. This 


seen in a square in Hampstead 


dithering and mind changing is re-enforced by so-called ‘experts’ constantly spouting forth with totally opposite 
statements. Some say the virus is long-lasting on cold surfaces like stainless steel and banknotes...others say this 
is rubbish. Some say it passes rapidly amongst children and some say if they get it, it is only mild whereas old 
people (like us) should isolate and shield. Others say we should be allowed to get it and die.., thus relieving the 
NHS from the burden of supporting ill old folk. The hospitality industry is on its uppers...a lockdown and more 
restrictions will prove the final nail in the coffin. (no pun intended) This is also true for the arts and many free- 
lance workers. | will interrupt my updates as they happen. Lynn has also got strong opinions so she will now 
have her own page named “LYNN RANTS? 


Today (14th October 2020) many cities across the UK have had different localised lockdowns...some very draco- 
nian...It remains to be seen what will happen in London... 
Further restrictions will be introduced in Enfield, and the rest of London, by the government from midnight on Friday 16 


October in an attempt to prevent the spread of coronavirus. With the London COVID alert level set to Tier 2 (high) the new 
restrictions effectively ban residents from mixing indoors with people not in their household or support bubble. 


On another level A little bit about our recent daily routines...We have not been to the cinema or the theatre 
now since early 2020 and only twice up to town. Both of those journeys were by tube at non-busy times watch- 
ing to make sure the carriage was pretty empty and sitting socially-distanced from others and all wearing masks. 
Pretty strange after the totally packed journeys from a ‘previous life’. When we arrived streets were noticeably 
emptier, with many shops and cafes etc closed. Once we had tickets to the RA and once to The V&A and both 
practised social distancing and only pre-booked entries with sanitising and with mask-wearing compulsory. . 


We walk regularly, both in Grovelands (seeing our usual fellow walkers. It is now the new ritual with chatting at a 
distance, and also in Trent Park, doing a large perimeter circuit with a picnic purchased from the local Oakwood 
deli (which is sadly closing now due to lack of customers). Our walks also include Hertford where we enjoy fresh- 
ly fried fish and chips from the chippy and enjoyed them by the river . 


Due to the Covid pandemic, in common with most people, we have now started to view our life style differently 
so this seemed both an appropriate time and also an appropriate medium to expand our thoughts and how we 
feel in general about how we intend to continue. 


Lynn and | are now ‘old’. True, we don’t feel it but let’s face facts, we are 75 and 76 respectively and that is con- 
sidered old. In the days when we travelled in crowded tubes we invariably were offered seats, so we are under 
no illusions that despite how we feel, we are considered old. A contributing factor is constant media discussions 
which can almost be termed’ young versus old’ . 


“Let them die” is heard , usually in hushed tones, with some medical practitioners actually saying the expensive 
drugs will only prolong their elderly patients’ life by a few months so they do not prescribe them. The term 
‘Hippocratic oath’ seems to be forgotten here. Nevertheless the topic is mooted that with a limited number of 
intensive care beds the high risk cases should take priority and Covid cases should be prioritised over age-related 
conditions. Even cancer care and other treatments requiring regular hospital care are now low priority or in 
many cases, totally ignored. One can make the case that if the older generation had not worked hard and payed 
taxes for their entire lives there would not be the NHS as we know it. However, I’m not going to stray into poli- 
tics and | am going to continue with our thoughts for the future and how we have changed our lifestyle and 
current thinking. 


The beauty of my ‘Photo History’ is that it unfolds in real time and | don’t write it with the wisdom of hindsight. 
It therefore leaves me open to ridicule and | appreciate many of my thoughts may be proved totally unaccepta- 
ble in later years. 


~ 
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Travel.: My ‘Photo History’ has always been full of our travels. We so enjoyed seeing such diverse corners of the world and 
were so lucky that we had the good health to be able to undertake some of the rigorous adventures and the stamina to fulfil 
our dreams. Many places we have visited have become ‘tourist’ spots now. We always considered ourselves as travellers, not 
tourists and shied away (when possible) from the ‘must see’ locations. In our minds sometimes the very beauty attracted such 
vast numbers that they were a victim of their own success. We always attempted to meet local people and this has given us 
true inspired lasting memories...our recent Nepal treks are an illustration of this. There is no way we would have met such 
great people if we had not stayed in ‘home stays’ or trekked into remote villages. This is not being voyeuristic...it is our thirst 
for knowledge and | hope my photos reflect this. My photos of people were always done to show them in their environment 
and the smiles surely show that | was not ‘exploiting ‘ them. 


Anyway, Lynn and | have now almost decided that our ‘long-haul’ flights are a thing of the past. This is for two reasons: Firstly, 
obviously Covid has closed many countries and despite hopes we feel that the re-opening in a safe manner will not be in the 
foreseeable future. Even if entry is possible there may be a compulsory self isolation when one returns. 


Secondly, and more personally, the security hassles, the airport crowds the seat allocation problems involved in long haul 
flights (and also in short flights) makes the whole experience so unpleasant that it diminishes the joy that we had felt previ- 
ously. It is a combination of our age but also the restrictions and problems associated with flying that has decided us to reduce 
(or even cease) our travels to far distant shores. We have been lucky enough to enjoy a fantastic variety of travels and maybe 
it is time to revisit some of the wonderful parts of the United Kingdom. This is obviously far less costly but also means just 
jumping into the car with small cases and off we go.. 


Lynn has also expressed her very real concern that she does not enjoy seeing such abject poverty with children sleeping in 
rubbish on the streets while we enjoy luxury hotels within a gated compound. Maybe I’m taking it to extremes and one can 
respond that ‘tourism’ assists their economy but, as Lynn so rightly says, the money goes to others and these people at the 
bottom of society do not benefit at all.. All said and done...if Lynn feels uncomfortable in this situation it defeats the object of 
going there. 


| used to enjoy the journey to the various locations as much as arriving and | still remember when driving to Europe with 
Mum and Dad | was excited from the moment we left home. Indeed planning the holidays has always been a great source of 
pleasure to me. When sitting in my study , on the computer, | planned exactly where we would go in Japan and even train and 
ferry travel to the remote islands were planned in advance. | love planning travel and it is so rewarding. When Lynn asked me, 
in a remote Japanese station, “When does the next local train arrive,” | could answer with conviction “In 13 minutes. “ 


This was due to my planning (plus the Japanese totally efficient timetables). Lynn said that she found it unbelievable that | had 
planned all this at home in Southgate. 


We have now had a few UK short breaks in lovely small hotels with local walking in fantastic scenery. True, we were lucky with 
the weather and our choice of location, but we always take the attitude that good weather is a bonus and we take our water- 
proofs in our backpacks. 


So, this is our new travel perspective. 


Personal Daily Lifestyle: we are very aware that many people have had a really difficult time since the outbreak of the pan- 
demic and that we, in comparison, have little to complain about. This is very true, but any life changes have repercussions and 
effect people in different ways. | always use this example as a ’reality-check’. A low paid casual worker possibly paid in cash 
lives with her child (or children) in a small high rise flat . Her job is terminated and she is not entitled to benefits as she was 
not on a contract. The chances of her finding another job are not great now and she has debts like rent and maybe a tv that 
she has no way of paying. She genuinely doesn't know where the next meal is coming from. | feel that there are many many 
cases like this hidden from view. Many free-lance workers without contracts, many self employed paying themselves divi- 
dends rather than a salary (on the advise of accountants) . Hospitality workers that have worked hard for long hours are now 
faced with being laid off. This is not the fault of governments of employers. We live in a blame society. The pandemic has 
effected every strata of society so there are many losers. Some will retrain and become successful in totally different endeav- 
ours and may even be happier. Many people are uprooting from London where house prices are still very high and buying 
country houses with lots of land. Some will grow to hate this new home. Rolling fields with magnificent views are great in the 
summer. The children might love it initially but when rain and the cold weather sets in and there are no local theatres, films, 
fhops and even the transport is very patchy...what then 
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As the children grow up they need other contemporaries to relate to, to play with etc. Not always so easy to find. Yes, when 
they leave home it will be ok but a valuable part of childhood may have been lost. The parents often won’t admit that the 
move was a mistake (and financially they have burnt their bridges and are unable to return) Farming can be lonely as the high 
suicide rate shows and meeting partners is difficult as specialised rural web sites show. 


| am detailing this, as out of the two of us, | am the dreamer and Lynn is the realist. 


Yes, | have often toyed with moving to the country, especially after staying there for a short break. Our house sale would buy 
an excellent country house with a pot left for renovation and living expenses. My dream is a house with views...sufficient land 
for a small orchard, chickens a and a border collie. A river or stream bordering the property completes my dream. Howev- 
er...and this is where Lynn is right...The view alone would not provide enough reason. As we get older we might need medical 
help, hospitals etc and this might require transport and would we still be able to drive? We have looked in disbelief at the in- 
frequency of buses on bus timetables . There is not even is a local bus everywhere. Transport becomes a big issue as does 
local friends. We are so lucky that we have a brilliant circle of friends and acquaintances but they are all our age and realisti- 
cally would not travel ‘to the country’ to visit us.. | did say that | was the dreamer. 


As Lynn so rightly points out. We love our house. It is within walking distance to shops, library, parks, schools, gym and swim- 
ming pool and transport of all kinds and is accessible to all our friends. When we want the country, we drive for 30 minutes 
and walk in the most beautiful Hertfordshire countryside or in the lovely Trent Country Park. Tammy and Ben and Larnie are 
local and DP visits when coming this way. When we want a break we can drive to a different location each time and ok...no 
collie, orchard or stream...but | have now got 15 fruit trees in my orchard on my allotment a present from my son in law 


More importantly, Lynn is happy and sometimes a dreamer needs a realist to bring him into reality.. 


This , | guess, is the beauty of my Photo History. It is my version of the psychiatrists chair (without the cost). | can write my 
thoughts resplendent in the knowledge that abso- 
lutely no one will ever read them... 


Trust you to prove me wrong!! 
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Lynn in the park 


Photo History 2 - . byes RANTS 


October 2020 


Ralph has constantly encouraged me to voice my opinions so besides disagreeing with many of our contemporaries 
on our weekly Zoom meetings | will now do a page from time to time in our ‘Photo History’... 


| often say to Ralph...” didn’t | constantly say that...and now people seem to be agreeing with me”...It is not hind- 
sight. | often have strong personal opinions about life, politics etc and then events very often prove me to have been 


right. 
So, from Fo oh = Ralph has encouraged me to put down my 
thoughts/opinions here in print...and this is my first (of many??) 


Many years ago | said of Boris Johnson “ he may be charismatic, but 
he’s far from intelligent. | have yet to hear him string sentences to- 
gether and he continues to waffle” . Since his desire to become PM | 
could never see him as a world leader. Everyone | spoke to at that 


a 


time said “he is extremely clever “. People are now seeing him for 


what he really is | rest my case.. 


Also, in the past | have maintained that the world will be run by ro- 

bots. | am so certain that | will be proved correct...indeed it’s happen- 

ing now.: Car factory robots, surgery robots, distribution robots etc. At 

the moment they are man controlled but machine learning means ro- 
bots : = will soon take over mans’ role here. 


Lastly, (for the moment) | have been saying for so long that the world will be dominated by a small powerful group 
of organisations. This is happening now. How many of our known and respected companies are but a small cog in an 


international wheel and how many are English run .? 


Now, up to date. Please release us from this ridiculous lockdown threat situation. Allow us out into the big wide 


world, leaving us to our own devices. After all, other illnesses are being ignored. Flu will always be amongst 
us with many casualties and we are not cowering from this 


Total indecision again...as ever.. Let us go out into the world | don’t think any of us understand what we are sup- 
posed to be doing and | feel that we should go out if we want to. 


Let theatres, shops cinemas stay open. | feel that our bodies can accept germs etc in order to strengthen our im- 
mune systems and if we constantly clean everything the slightest germs and dirt could have a devastating 
effect .We need germs and bacteria for our immune systems to be able to build up a resistance. 


It may be said that Coronavirus is far worse than mere ‘germs’. However, | maintain that if we have built up a 
strong immune system we are in a much stronger health position to be able to fight it. After all we live with flu and 
if our medical profession attended to other illnesses people may be stronger and more able to withstand the pan- 
demic. October 19th 2020 
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Your book is amazing. | feel very affected by reading your 
parent's history. So powerful to hear it. I'm so glad it is written 
for them. They would be so pleased and so proud. 


All the other families will feel the same to have their families 


A Poem inspired by your book Ralph 
19/10/20 


stories in black and white. Written down for the future. It is a 
beautiful thing that you have done. Really. An inspiration. 


My Grandmother, Your Grandmother 
My child, Your child, 

My ache, Your ache, 

My confusion, Your kindness 
Reaching down through centuries 
Climbing the helix 

Staircase of spiral unity. 


Broken, only by broken hearts 
Broken minds, sewing 

Wild fantasies 

Of greed and power 


Towering, smoking, mean. 
Chains and gas 
Vile imaginings run riot 


My Grandmother, Your Granmother 
My baby, Your child, 

Sewing trust, stitch by stitch 
Woven links, trusting winks 


Secrets known, rratives of 


Generations own these treasures \ sharing a 


Watch out behind you! 
Come scissors of the 
Watch out behind you! 
Come scissors of the 
Broken My Grandmother, Your Grandmother 


Blind, cruel, pointless My child, Your baby, 
Such energy released 
Lasso with softest lambs wool From fragility 


Wrestled blades away Tiny arms, fine stitches 
Mending broken hearts and this is power 


Speak love, soft mouth, 
Scarred arm, hug well Name it! 

Hug tight and warm, It’s love, no? It’s kindness, no? 
Fierce love required 
For Broken heart is fierce too My Grandmother, Your Grandmother 
Will pierce too Grieve, for life is to see, to know. 


Without a second thought Laugh, to know the joy of living. 


Pierce you. 
They laugh. 


They sew. 
They know. 


Angela Hill BA(Hons) PGCE MA 


Photo History 


31 October 2020 
Johnson to hold press conference as England Covid lockdown looms 


Boris Johnson is due to hold a press conference at 5pm, amid warnings that new infections are “running riot”. 

An announcement had been scheduled for Monday, but has been brought forward to today. Johnson appears to have bowed 
to pressure from his scientific advisers, after they warned him that local measures were no longer enough and that the virus 
could kill 85,000 people this winter. 

This isn’t a decision any government would want to make. No one envies the job ministers have right now. The evidence is 
stark but this is still a very tough call and the government deserves credit for changing its approach in the light of a very fast- 
moving epidemic. 

Without going into too much detail 

45 667 780 cases of COVID-19 worldwide since the beginning of the yearup to today This includes 1 189 499 deaths. 

US reports its highest daily surge in Covid-19 infections yet 


28 October 


European countries see record high numbers of new daily coronavirus cases 

Nearly half of the world’s new daily coronavirus cases are now occurring in Europe, with Germany, Poland and the Czech Re- 
public among those. 

| thought that today was a scene-changing day | ought to just show the headlines without comment. My poem probably re- 
flects Lynn and my pensive mood. 


This is due to our great son-in-law Ben having fallen in the kitchen on Thursday and is currently in the intensive care unit at 
London Hospital. The fall seems to have caused a small bleed on the brain with a slight brain swelling. He also has an infection 
which seems to be causing behavioural concerns but he is responding to questions by squeezing a hand. If this improves he 
will go to a head trauma ward which is a step in the right direction. We are all so worried,,,but he is the best of hands 


Ralph K...This poem was inspired by a phone in chat last week It was from an elderly lady talking to the presenter for a long 
period. Her loneliness was so evident and many of us with families and friends around are , maybe, not aware of this. 
The ‘Lockdown’ will only increase this loneliness so maybe it might inspire someone to call a friend or neighbour without oth- 
ers to chat to... 
Thanks for listening 
Ralph K....31°* October 2020...4 week lockdown looming!!! We spend a great deal of time 

ee ee eee walking in the country now 


Lonliness in Lockdown 


No partner, no confidant 

Housebound with unspoken thoughts 

Time extended with boundless parameters 
As day merges into night 

No stimulus breaking the pattern. 

With macabre thoughts subjugating pleasure 
A lifetime envisaged with sadness. 


Why me?, why others like me? 

What evil have we invoked to punish us this way? 

No outlet for these dark thoughts increase their potency 
No help sought as comprehension fails 

Who can stem these hidden fears? 


Normality with friends now distancing 

My sole voice is inwardly screaming. 

Radio and tv only exaggerate my isolation 

Giving no solace to my departure from this world. 


Return to normality has greater significance to me. 
My norm now being this self-imposed routine 

Dogs bark, as if to taunt 

Creatures from a distant planet, no relevance to me 


Craving for such simple deviations 

A call from forgotten friends 

A letter from a distant shore 

Even rain on the flat roof 

Provides a stimulating crescendo of sound. 


For others with neighbours, family around 
Enforced separation is not isolation. 
Barely being aware of societal changes 
Their life unchanged to outward view. 


An instant change to my life would be 

A call, a word, a card or contact from outside 
But others, well-meaning in their intentions 
Forget or postpone that valuable life connection 


Maybe this plea sent as if by telepathy 
Might strike that very chord 

To tune in to a call for conversation 
For contact ...to be remembered 


~ 
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Well, its 2.00am and I’m tapping away at the keyboard in bed while Lynn sleeps next to me. 

lam concerned as the reality of how our life is changing, how it has already changed and | had to get my thoughts down now. 
Sometimes | feel that in the early hours | am able to see things more clearly and that these thoughts dissipate during the day 

Maybe it’s the constant different opinions of phone-in callers on the nightly airwaves penetrating my thoughts or news and 
media discussions, or neighbours, family and friends all having different views, and different attitudes and conclusions, so | 
felt | would like to put my thoughts down in writing. This is my way to clear my head and possibly it’s good therapy...my own 
personal ‘shrink’. 

My ‘Photo History’ volumes perfectly reflect how our life has changed and it is slowly dawning on me that this change is not 
as temporary as we deceive ourselves and we still refer to ‘returning to normal’. This normal will not be the same as we like 
to think. | am putting my thoughts to paper, and, as | have said before it opens me up to being proved wrong and to ridicule... 
and | hope...in this case |am proved wrong. 


lam however going to put my thoughts down in print. 


| will firstly try, in my limited way, to paint a word picture of where we are at this point of writing (Mid November 2020). 
We are in lockdown. This word was unknown (at least in this context, up till recently. | means different things to different 
people. Some are saying that they haven’t ventured out since March 2020 when the coronavirus seemed to creep up on us 
slowly but like a hidden evil ..very quickly making itself known. People with underlying health issue within their immediate 
family environment were considered vulnerable and isolated themselves in order to maintain self and family safety. Please 
don’t take any of these comments as criticism....they are just how | see it. Others, especially groups of youngster at universi- 
ty, or ethnic groups where the family and personal culture is of a tight community continued to live in close proximity. The 
obvious result was to rapidly increase the spread of the virus. This is not only here in the UK but worldwide and rapidly meas- 
ure were put in place to attempt to prevent further rapid rates of contagion. | know | was going to write about it on a person- 
al level but the personal picture has to take a more overall view. Anyway the result here in the UK became ludicrous with 
Boris as the ridiculous mouthpiece of our government issuing contradictory statements and edicts. Lynn and |, who had al- 
ways Said that he was a buffoon were constantly contradicted are now shown maybe to be more aware than our critics. Look 
back in these books and you will se that this is true. Anyway, he has now got rid of his advisors...and these. despite having 
their own agendas, they were obviously the brains behind him. Boris was the mouthpiece. | see three main agendas: 
(1) Christmas, (2) the vaccine and (3) lockdown 
Taking these in turn | will attempt to show how | feel about them. | just altered the word ‘I’ from the word ‘we’ because even 
Lynn and | don’t altogether agree about all of these. This just shows how divided everybody is. Having different views is 
healthy where differences can be discussed in a civilised manner but | feel so many of the population are now (or will very 
soon) be suffering from so many problems that things will erupt with an almighty explosion...but | am digressing. 
(1) Christmas means so much to so many (not even necessarily just Christians.) It has become a hyped-up period of 
‘enjoyment’ drinking and eating to excess and arguing with family. It is a media- controlled way of boosting the economy and 
forced jollity is imposed on everyone, | am no exception and really look forward to this time. However, | have been aware 
that this ‘carrot’ is being used politically. Adhere to lockdown like good little lemmings and if you are good we will allow you 
peasants to enjoy a Christmas. Just like the adverts show us. This may not be a perfect Christmas but we all must all appreci- 
ate that this ‘concession’ is made by our benevolent government to do their best in ‘difficult circumstances’ We will all think 
they are wonderful and ‘well done’. Think about it...this is a well laid plan developed months ago. How can any government 
know what the infection rate will be in December and how comes it will be alright to have a controlled period of family get 
togethers and jollity. It reminds me of the football match on new year’s eve between bitter enemies during the war and the 
an immediate return to hostilities and atrocities the following day. It is artificial. 
(2) The vaccine—the ultimate panacea, The world competes to be first to produce it. Daily announcements about this silver 
bullet now are appearing. From China, from Russia and here in the UK. Are we so naive that we really think that suddenly a 
drug has been found that will turn the tables, will provide a sudden brilliant antidote to this pandemic....No, | am not 
shouting doom and gloom but | am a realist.. Any major drug development needs long term trials and just can’t be launched 
onto the public without them. Frustrating as it is, we must wait to see the long-term results and despite the overwhelming 
need for a ‘cure’ or a way of resisting infection this can not be done overnight. What about the dangers of whole populations 
being inoculated with a vaccine without known long-term dangerous effects? Again, | see this as a beacon of light being 
shone out to give hope. | am fully aware that we all need hope. Many friends say “ Certainly, | will take it as soon as it’s avail- 
19510”. We all need something to look forward to but is this the answer. | think not. 
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Whilst on this subject | heard may conflicting viewpoints about the efficacy of these potential great vaccines and | thought 
that if many people were against taking them it was a self-defeating exercise because only if the majority of the population 
take them will it be effective. With world wide travel now, and | mean the world population, not just UK population, | then 
thought further and how would a democratic government be able to implement a policy where people were forced to take it. 
| thought that obviously this would not be possible. Maybe in Korea or China but not here. Then | got to hear about thoughts 
that | hadn’t considered. Something on the lines of a ‘health passport’ This wonderful name ..yes another new phrase. This 
would ensure we towed the line. Unless we had had the vaccine inoculations we would not be able to get the stamp on our 
readily available on-line passport which might deny us access to entry to certain places/ transport..who knows. A chilling 
thought but not impossible. 

Ok ..I’m now totally depressed but the idea of putting down my thoughts were to clear my head so I'll continue. 


(3) Lockdown: My third point 

The various lockdown periods and edicts are now so confused that no-one knows what they mean. Are we breaking the law 
unintentionally and even government ministers blatantly ignore heir own rulings and many are openly confused so where are 
the general public in this confusion. 

Anomalies are rife. 

Lynn and | walk together in the country, If we are on a narrow path we walk past others in single file studiously attempting to 
maintain social distance. We pass empty golf courses, many closed shops: like printers, restaurants, nail bars, and carwashes. 
Where is the common sense here. ? 

Yesterday | went (walking) to Enfield Library, masked-up, | presented my ticket at the door but wasn’t allowed in to collect my 
pre-ordered book. This was handed to me after using the sanitiser. | queued for my take-away coffees and we sat on a bench 
in the open air to drink it. So why was open air golf forbidden? Why were some shops allowed to open and sell printing paper 
and cartridges whilst small printers were forced to close? Nail bars and restaurants, museums and art galleries where they 
had taken major steps to maintain social distancing at some considerable expense were forced to close while food delivery 
companies and the likes of Amazon (paying virtually no UK tax) were coining it in. These are just a few random example of the 
lunacy of the ‘one-size fits all’ mentality. The ‘too-late’ lock down with mixed message cannot work and is not working and 
when you read this later you will see | am right. Everyone thinks that when this lockdown ends on 3rd December 20920 the 
efficacy of it will be evident. Not true. Results require at least another 3 weeks to prove the case. That will be Christmas. If | 
can see that surely government have already worked that out... 

| know it seems like | am an epistle of gloom but lots of us are thinking people and we are being led by idiots. | personally have 
no respect for our ‘so-called’ leaders. 


No | have no better ideas , but then, | don’t set myself up as a leader. 

| can see a very volatile situation developing with the economy in shreds. We can not keep on printing money. Every domestic 
household knows the dangers of ‘putting everything on the credit card’. The day that the massive statement will arrive just 
when it is least welcome. Are we really going to leave that legacy to our children. | for one don’t want to. 

The other factor that seems to be rearing its ugly head is mental health. Many people, are having a hard time coping with this 
enforced loneliness- and | know quite a few. | am sure others find it intolerable being cooped up with other people and | have 


heard that suicides and child abuse has risen exponentially. 


| am sure all this makes grim reading but | felt my ‘Photo History’ would not accurately reflect our day to day life honestly 
without it. 


Obviously we will do our best, but circumstances around us will inevitably effect how we live and go about our daily lives 


Ok..it is now 4.30am and | am going to close this and try to get some shut eye. The following page shows some stats that bear 
a lot of relevance—that’s why | cut and pasted them and departed from my usual ‘personal thoughts’... 
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\ / Stats...(from internet today 17" Nov 2020). | don’t like to ‘cut and paste’ but in 
Photo History = this case | felt the stats were quite interesting and relevant... 


U TUBE 


500 hours of videos are uploaded to YouTube every minute worldwide (Tubefilter, 2019). That’s 30,000 hours of video up- 
loaded every hour. And 720,000 hours of video uploaded every day to YouTube. Wow. To put this into perspective, it would 
take you close to 82 years to watch the amount of videos uploaded to YouTube in only an hour. That’s a lifetime of watch- 
ing YouTube videos. 


TWITTER 

500 million tweets are made per day around 200 billion tweets per year .Every second, on average, around 6,000 tweets 
are tweeted on Twitter, which corresponds to over 350,000 tweets sent per minute, 

The first tweet was sent on March 21, 2006 by Jack Dorsey, the creator of Twitter. It took over three years, until the end of 
May 2009, to reach the billionth tweet. Today, it takes less than two days for one billion tweets to be sent 


Track and trace scheme 


The prime minister claimed the UK's test and trace system would be "world-beating". But it has encountered several prob- 
lems since its launch in May. 

Of those transferred to the contact tracing system between 29 October and 4 November in England, 85% were reached 
and asked to provide information about their contacts. This has remained broadly similar since Test and Trace began, alt- 
hough increased slightly, over the past month. 

For those where communication details were available, 78.3% were reached and asked to self-isolate. 

Sage, which advises the government, has said that at least 80% of contacts would need to isolate for it to work properly. 


CARE HOMES 

Will care home visits be allowed during the second lockdown? 

The government says that new guidance on care home visits “will be published ahead of Thursday” but gives no further 
details on its website. 


Who is classed as vulnerable? 

Millions more people are now classed as "clinically vulnerable" after the government lowered the age range to 60 and over, 
down from 70 and over during the first lockdown. The group also includes those under 60 with an underlying health condi- 
tion including chronic diseases, respiratory diseases like asthma, pregnant and overweight people. 


Is Social Media News “Real News”? 


Being able to identify fake news on your social media feed is crucial to being a responsible and informed internet denizen. 
Disinformation 


Disinformation can use many of the same tactics as misinformation — such as hoaxes, click-bait, and fabricated reports — 
however, the intent with disinformation is to willfully deceive. Chadwick and Vaccari found during the study of UK news 
sharers that 24.8% of their respondents shared a news story they either thought was made up when they saw it or knew 
that it was exaggerated. There can be a variety of reasons that individual social media accounts or even business accounts, 
will spread disinformation — it could be to increase their social media marketing effectiveness, their online traffic, build 
more followers for their page or business, or create an emotional response or distraction. 


Disinformation can be dangerous in news on social media because, as stated previously, the sheer amount of information 
and length of attention span on social media can cause it to go unchecked. 


Fake news on social media can seem unavoidable. The best way to fight this is to maintain a healthy level of curiosity for 
the things you read on your feed, have an understanding of how social media platforms curate the things you see, and use 
investigative practices liberally. Social media can be a very powerful tool, for both businesses and individuals when used 
with the understanding that it is not infallible. 


Misinformation 


In the same study from Indiana University, misinformation is classified as “false or misleading content including hoaxes, 
conspiracy theories, fabricated reports, click-bait headlines, and even satire.” However, with misinformation, the intent of 
the creator is what matters more than the channels used. In many cases of misinformation, the intent is not to be deliber- 
ately deceiving, but rather to shape or change public opinion on a given topic. Due to this, misinformation may be poten- 
tially less harmful, but could also reach a wider audience. 
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Photo History 


Misinformation 


In the same study from Indiana University, misinformation is classified as “false or misleading content in- 
cluding hoaxes, conspiracy theories, fabricated reports, click-bait headlines, and even satire.” However, 
with misinformation, the intent of the creator is what matters more than the channels used. In many cases 
of misinformation, the intent is not to be deliberately deceiving, but rather to shape or change public opin- 
ion on a given topic. Due to this, misinformation may be potentially less harmful, but could also reach a 
wider audience. 


3rd December 2020 


Possibly this will be known as an important date. 


We had a three week lockdown imposed on us and today is the day when we were supposed to be 
‘released’ from it. In reality it changed from a tier system that has become known as a ‘tear’ system be- 
cause many areas have had an even stricter regime imposed and many people are now restricted in move- 
ment and social interaction. What may be even worse (depending on one’s perspective is the totally devas- 
tating effect on retail and work generally. Hospitality is hard hit, as is travel, and many will not recover and 
many have lost businesses, savings and self respect. It is an undreamt of consequence. We all feel like ap- 
portioning blame but in reality it is all a result that no one could foresee. Despite clever critics filling the 
media with their pontifications , no-one could foresee this worldwide terrible situation. 

As if by magic the UK announced today as well that a vaccine had been found. There will be an almost 
immediate inoculation process commencing with care homes and care workers, the over eighties followed 
by over 70’s and so on down the age structure. Personally, we realise that there has not been an adequate 
trial/test period and long term effects are an unknown entity. A special law has been passed allowing the 
usual new dug trail period to be shortened in this race for a COVID-19 cure. Drug companies are promised 
immunity from prosecution if it goes “****-up”. None of this fills Lynn and myself with confidence but 
despite misgivings we undoubtably will be contacted by the surgery and we have the feeling that a Covid 
inoculation passport will be issued and unless one can show this one may be refused the right to travel, to 
fly and generally to be allowed the normal societal freedoms that we previously enjoyed. There appears to 
be three vaccines available now and it remains to be seen what will be issued and how. The efficacy is not 
really known but figures as high as 95% are quoted...i feel this is far too early to issue these figures. 


Anyway..today saw shops reopening and new rules being applies and Xmas gatherings (just as I said earli- 
er) are ‘being allowed’ in moderation with strictly controlled numbers.. What a lovely government we 
have. 

After Xmas watch the major increase of Covid cases... 


Ala, Gerald, Cyril and my- 
self (plus Gus the ever- 


..apologies...suddenly hungry dog) walk every 
realised that this vol- Wednesday. We drive sep- 
ume is rapidly filling up arately now to respect 
with my moans and social distancing and walk 
rants so here follows well apart. The walks are 
some photos and up- nearly always around 7-8 
dates of what we are miles and rather than pub 
currently doing meals we now sit on logs 
with a picnic. 
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This is a Chiltern walk in 
November 2020 


In 2013 | organised an oak saplings planting in Trent Park.. Unfortunately when Lynn and | walked there recently 
we were aware that the planting (bar one) had been trashed so | had a word with Berkeley Homes who are under- 
taking the major development here to discuss this. We went to the area and they agreed to replant saplings in Oc- 
tober (without admitting that they were responsible. ). We thought this was very decent and they contacted us to 


arrange the planting date. 


They laid on three guys to plant them 9under the landscaping companies’ supervision. Lynn and | determined 


where they should go and they proceeded to plant 15 various saplings there.. 


| posted about this gesture on a local website (Nextdoor.comO)and got several very positive responses. So we felt 


vindicated in pursuing this project. 
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Photo History 


The original sapling planting 


The delivery of the new 


saplings ready for planting 


The two rows of saplings 


The remaining oak sapling 


from the original planting 


To encourage others to get involved locally in tree 
Photo History 


planting we posted this on ‘Nextdoor.com) 

November 2020 

Trent Park ... maybe a positive post for a change. Hi folks Like everyone, we have enjoyed Trent Park for 
many years and also moaned when the development commenced. But, leaving that apart, I organised a local 
youngsters tree planting in March 2013 and it was a great success. However they have all (bar one) disap- 
peared. I approached Berkeley Homes and today they planted 15 saplings in the same area under the supervi- 
sion of their landscaping department. Obviously, at the moment they don't look much but given time (and 
NO VANDALS) they will give pleasure to future folk enjoying the park Yes, I am a grumpy old man, but 
credit where credit's due they made it possible so future generations will be able to enjoy them. Ralph K 


We got lots of very positive reactions 
as shown below.... 
Sue Goldstein 


Osidge & North Southgate 


Thank you Ralph for the great initiative. . teaching the youngsters the importance of tree planting and then follow1 
with Berkley Homes. Bringing enjoyment of all in future years whilst improving our planet. 


Sue Ingle 
Osidge & North Southgate 


We saw them doing the planting today. Very rewarding 
Earl Foy World's End — Well done Ralph 


Caroline SmithThe Lakes Estate What a great idea! Well done Ralph and Thankyou!! Love trees :) xx 
Annie Power Bounds Green South 


So sorry to hear that your trees were taken out, but well done for carrying on and planting more! You’ve left a priceless lega- 


cy for the future 3 @ 


Nick Neo Southgate Chase Good work(S 

Lilia Geo Osidge & North Southgate Ralph what a lovely idea, how very thoughtful and 
sweet of you “8 

Maria Paschali Southgate Green Thank you 

Dana Roberts The Lakes Estate 


That’s great news Ralph and very refreshing to have a positive post for a change! Trees are so important 
to combat climate change (as well as changing our behaviour of course) that it’s great to see new ones be- 
ing planted. Well done to you for persisting with Berkley Homes. 


Linda Evans, Enfield Town 


So sorry to hear that your trees were taken out, but well done for carrying on and planting more! 


You've left a priceless legacy for the future | 


Well done you for organising it. Southgate Green Thank you 
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: Lynn and | together with Wendy and Tobs volunteered to plant trees on 
Photo History the Enfield Chase. This is local farmland with tenant farmers. The land 


For this reason, | have included some _S!opes down the valley to Salmons Brock at the bottom and it is an admi- 


historic info showing the original plan- "able scheme that we really feel privileged to be involved in. It is some- 


ning and objectives. The following thing that will be enjoyed by future generations and once established will 


photos show what has been achieved 2dd so much extra beauty to an area that is already 


to date. | intend to take more shots in 


Lynn trying her boots on for size 
the future to document the progress. i as 


This was our second 
planting with 20 volun- 
teers (only 6 of us the 
first time) 


The llamas in the adjacent 
field looked on in awe 
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' Our trusty spades standing ready for duty mamonebration oF the-conrect 


Photo History = —e ; planting procedure 
Tobs getting ready for action 


Design Principles: Woodland will be composed of mixed native species, predominantly broadleaf with 
some woody shrub, conifers and riparian species where appropriate. A core of productive species will 
provide long-term sustainability. 


Species mix and layout will aim to look and feel natural—for example, by avoiding grid planting and soften- 
ing edges with mixed species. 


The open character of the Salmons Brook valley will be retained by incorporating natural flood management fea- 
tures like ponds and wetlands, and allocating some areas of natural regeneration. 


The historic context of the area will be preserved and enhanced, with key views identified and pro- 
tected. 


Space for amenity features such as footpaths, glades and picnic areas will be incorporated. 


Varying planting densities with lower concentrations of planting in the vicinity of footpaths, other 
amenity spaces and woodland edges. 


Lynn having tea served by Tobs with 
Wendy and Steve waiting their turn 


Photo History 


As it was December we were 
lucky having such great weather 


<€s 
,..\% Those tree protectors stretch 
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| a 'v into the distance and we felt 
os y very proud having contributed 
to this wonderful initiative 


More info about the long term plan 


Up to 170 hectares of new woodland including planting and natural regeneration sss 
Woodland design to consider ecology, local history, landscape, drainage and silviculture 


Improvement of up to 3km of existing footpath along the London Loop to enhance access for walking, 
running and cycling 


Features of interest within the design including signing, seating and interpretation 


Volunteer and community planting events 
Consideration of wider environmental strategy and vision for the area 
Approximately 100,000 trees to be planted across 60 hectares in the next 3 years as part of the first phase 


Contribution to the objectives of the Councils Climate Change Task Force 


Outline of the project 
Photo History 


Enfield Council’s Restoration of Enfield Chase project is to help create one of London’s newest woodlands. 50,000 
trees are to be planted this season and they really need help to make it happen! 


THE OBJECTIVE The overall vision is to create a long-term, multi-functional, publicly accessible, sustainable 
woodland within the rural area of Enfield in order to benefit the local community and improve the environment 
of Enfield. 


Once this process is complete it is anticipated that the woodland will be delivered in phases over the coming 
years, with direct funding from the Forestry Commission and the Greater London Authority It is proposed that 
the project will initially start in the Salmons Brook Valley, however discussions are still ongoing with tenant farm- 
ers in this area. 


The woodland will be composed of mixed native species, predominantly broadleaf with some woody shrub, coni- 
fers and riparian species where appropriate. A core of productive species will provide long-term sustainability. 
Species mix and layout will aim to look and feel natural — for example, by avoiding grid planting and softening 
edges with mixed species. The open character of the Salmons Brook valley will be retained by incorporating natu- 
ral flood management features like ponds and wetlands and allocating some areas of natural regeneration. The 
historic context of the area will be preserved and enhanced, with key views identified and protected. Space for 
amenity features such as footpaths, glades and picnic areas will be incorporated. Varying planting densities with 
lower concentrations of planting in the vicinity of footpaths, other amenity spaces and woodland edges. 


Up to 100 hectares of new woodland including planting and natural regeneration, planting design to consider 
ecology, local history, landscape, drainage and silviculture, improvement of up to 3km of existing footpath along 
the London Loop to enhance access for walking, running and cycle, features of interest within the design, includ- 
ing a degree of volunteer planting events. 


Part of the fields that run down are very wet therefore productivity is quite low currently in Salmons Brook Valley, 
and work is with tenant farmers to discuss where it is most appropriate to carry out the planting so that it doesn’t 
affect productivity. Williams Wood would be looked at as a possible option. 


Thames 21 will be hosting volunteering events every 1st and 3rd Saturday each month between November 2020 
to March 2021 with some additional dates for National tree week and half term in February 2021. In total will 
have 100,000 trees to plant across Enfield Chase over two years and have opened online registration up until the 
end of the year already. 


Each session has a limit of 30 participants and will be delivered in way that is as safe as possible for both volun- 
teers and staff. Extra hand washing and sanitiser will be provided, details will be kept for track and trace purpos- 
es. Online registration forms have meant less close contact and exchange of items that are hard to clean properly 
(pen, clipboard and paper). Large area to socially distance properly and staggered breaks/lunch stop. 


To create a long-term, multi-functional, publicly accessible, sustainable woodland within the rural area of 
Enfield in order to benefit the local community and improve the environment of Enfield 
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Photo History 


Photo History 


Brexit has been on the back burner... much to many people’s delight...overshadowed by everyone discussing Coro- 
navirus and this week sees the final discussions with our senior negotiators and their counterparts in the EU. To- 
day (Thursday 10th dec 2020) sees the announcement that Sunday must be the deadline and the general feeling 
seems to be that ‘no deal;’ is better than a ‘bad deal’. | feel that goodwill and concessions are long past and our 
negotiators, despite their attitude that brinkmanship will bring a positive result in the final hours, are wrong. | cer- 
tainly don’t share their optimism and the feeling that we have much to offer is not shared throughout Europe. The 
UK is not even on the agenda for next week. Our negotiators could not negotiate themselves out of a paper bag. 
We should have shown strength from the outset and outlined our demands and expectations at that time Some 
of these could then have been conceded allowing negotiations to arrive at a position that we actually wanted all 


along. Strength is respected and we don’t exhibit this.. 


As always, | write down my thoughts in advance and leave myself wide open to events proving me wrong. But | 
don’t think so.... Anyways, this is supposed to be a Photo History and this volume seems to be filling up with 


text...so let’s have some photos of life with the family and less heavy input. 


Photo History 


Due to social distancing 
our larger group walks 
have been scaled down 


considerably and Cyril, 
Gerald, Alan and. of 
course ‘Gus’ walk in vari- 


ous locations with one of 
us planning the following 
week’s walk. We forsake 
our pub lunch for a sand- 
wiches and coffee on a 
log 


Lynn and | have accumulated lots of kids toys over the years and suddenly realised that our grandchildren will 


possibly no longer appreciate these at their ages. So we bagged them up into seven black sacks mixing kids 
books, toys and blankets etc . Advertising them on line as ‘Free for Xmas’ we set a time when we would leave 
them outside the house. They disappeared immediately so we felt that hopefully they were enjoyed by folk hav- 


ing a less pleasant Xmas 


In 1987 | started a handwritten book of 
things that amused me. Mis-spelt paper 
™ articles, funny things the kids (and fami- 


ly) said, my poems etc etc. | called it 
‘Amusings’. 


Sr ATED VERSION -NOVERABER 2020 


| thought it might make a good hardback 
book so | painstakingly photographed 
most of it and produced this book 


we 
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Photo History 


Being a weird type of bloke, | 
often collect stones etc 
when walking. | sometimes 
glue different ones into a 
pyramid and varnish them 
and stick a green baize 
bottom on them . | call the 
concept ’Totally stoned’ This 
one with eyes amused Larnie 
so | gave it to her...told you | 
was a weird type of guy! 


This is green algae on the New River. Ducks paddling through it left this attractive pattern 


Photo History 


Lynn has the patience of a saint. Besides this 
being obvious putting up with me, she also 
spends time in the kids’ room doing her jig 
saws. This latest one would have had me 


screaming for help, but she accomplished it 


easily in her own special way. 


We are so lucky to have such a special 
family and the women seem to get 
prettier by the day... 


Photo History 


Lynn was persuaded after at 
least 10 seconds of protest to 
enjoy her ‘honeycomb special 
dessert’ She really struggled but 
between the waitress and myself 
we eventually persuaded her to 
succumb. Her face shows what a 
struggle she put up!! 


Ben is recovering well now so tLarnie 
and Tammy took a mini R&R break in 
town. Larnie had arranged for a sur- 
prise for Tammy when she returned 
home. Ben and the boys (with 
Larnie’s instructions) had decorated 
the house just like in the films. When 
tammy returned she was over- 
whelmed. She had been through a 
lot recently and we all agreed that 
this surprise really was well deserved 


Tammy out enjoying herself 


Photo History 


Lynn and I took smoked salmon bagels with Danish 
and hot coffee from Hendon and enjoyed them in 
Ken Wood prior to a great walk on the heath 


\ y 
ay AN 


Once again the park out- 
side gym is screened 
off..this time in earnest.. 
Is their really any logic 
behind this?? 


Dead tree stumps 


and fallen leaves 
make a wonderful 


Photo History 


From Ken Wood towards the City 
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Photo History 


Parts of the walk after 
climbing Telegraph 
Hill were flat and 


very, very muddy 


Cyril, Gerald, Alan and my- 
self walked a circular route 
from Lilley in Hertfordshire 
for 9 miles and took in this 
great open view from the 
top of the chalk edge of the 
Chilterns 


COVID-19 prevention measures, constantly 


Photo History changing...schools closing again, Christmas 
Two weeks to go before Christmas in what must now be gathering numbers may be curtailed and so 
known as the most devastating year in the world. So many on...no-one knows where they are and that’s 
changes and the Coronavirus is still increasing in infection on a personal level. Imagine you are in busi- 
rates worldwide. Here in the UK we have the two news ness ..this must be totally devastating. Many 
fronts competing for causing misery : — retail and hospitality and entertainment busi- 


nesses will close permanently | fear 


= 


That almost forgotten word ‘Brexit’ is now on its final thrust. Boris ineffectually pitting himself against an EU 
that obviously has no desire to make concessions to the UK. To my mind, it’s like a spoilt child leaving the party 
but expecting the hostess to still give him the ‘going-home presents. Get real...we are on our own and from 
now on we need a positive go-ahead leadership to restore confidence in the UK as a manufacturing, farming 
and fishing giant with great assets in the insurance, finance and technology areas. We shine in these field and 
have, and will, punch above our weight once again.. Yes, it’s going to be a tough time ahead and add to this un- 
certainty the massive cost of repayment requirements spent on supporting businesses and individuals through 
the crises. Yes, a tough time ahead but many other countries are also in a poor state 


Coffee in En- 


field ...miserable day 


made sunny 
with that 
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Photo History 


Photo History 


Amazon throw up suggestions based on your 
previous purchases...(| ordered Marrons 
Glaces) not quite sure that this algorithm ms 
4 | 


works as well as expected 


Two weeks before my 77th birthday and update on what’s | 
happening. 


New lockdown just announced.- effective tomor- 


row...which will be the death knell for businesses now 
forbidden from opening as this pre-Xmas period was seen 
as a last dich ed attempt to regain some sales after the 
disastrous year. 


Much controversy as well about schools being forced to 
close again at the end of term. This short notice means 
parents have no time to arrange childcare and remote 
learning again. 


Unemployment figures have soared in October in figures 
just released and a final blow is a mutation of the virus 
that has just been announced...wow... 


bh 


Lavolio Marrons 
Glacés Gift Tin 
(230g) - Handmade 
Caramelised... 

» 6 oo 

128 reviews 

£23.50 


Hemorrhoid Cream 
& Fissure Ointment 
(0.9 oz) 

» oO oo 4 

215 reviews 
£18.99 


Senokot Natural 
Senna Max Strength 
Constipation Relief 
Tablet 


Photo History — Memories.... 


~~ 


A thought just struck me that despite my Photo History being a personal take on life as it happens possibly a short sort of 
word picture of some early home memories might be of interest to future readers if only to compare it to their life. 


| often find similarities in prose reflecting my attitudes and thoughts from very different people in different times and | 
have noticed changes in my attitude and behaviour as | get older. | was going to say ‘as | mature’ but | really feel that | am 
now less serious than in my earlier life. Maybe less pressure is the cause but | am now very much more assured than | was 
previously and my attitude seems to be “if they don’t like me, tough...that’s their problem, not mine”. 


| now am quite happy speaking to large numbers whereas a few years back it would have been totally impossible for me. | 
like to organise things and find it easy to plan and facilitate any occasion. Recently, due to Marion’s bad throat, she asked 
me to take over chairing a well-attended Zoom meeting which | did with glee for two sessions until she was better. Lynn 
and | organised the Nepal project..and we got friends to support us with books and money and we managed to totally or- 
ganise the trek to the school ourselves 


| also mentored a Graduate caterer for a year and assisted in maths tuition to youngsters in as school. 


| organised a catering contest between Newham college, Queen Elizabeth’s School for Girls and Dame Alice Owen’s 
School. | had never done anything like this so it was out of my comfort Zone. 


Lynn means so much to me that | treasure the time we spend together. This invariably also means we drive one another 
mad as being constantly in close proximity with another person is very testing for both parties. The great thing is that a 
day never passes without us laughing and that is something that many don’t ever achieve. You can’t work at this...it just 
happens. We both have hang ups...who hasn’t? ......they are all part of one’s make up and are personality forming. The fact 
that we have retained old friends, yet made lots of new ones, plus having such a dynamic family relationship really pleases 
us both. Anyway, enough of my introverted thoughts. 


Many folk die and the remaining family/spouse/child often remarks...” | had so much | wanted to say but somehow never 


got round to it”. Lynn and | have learnt from that and we speak frankly to one another and tell the kids how much we love 
them. Later can be ‘too late’ 


We are now 75 and nearly 77 and aware of the fact that we both are nearing life’s end so several things emanate from this 
knowledge. Neither of us are in any way morbid about this fact. After all it’s one of the few things that can’t be avoided. 
Money or influence can’t change this. True that money can buy you medical help in prolonging life but we have seen many 
people in vegetative states and that is not for us. If we can continue with good cognitive skills relatively good mobility that 
is fine. 


We both saw our mutual parents being ’kept alive’ and realistically we maybe, on reflection’ would have preferred to see 
them die earlier retaining their dignity and spirit. | felt mum ‘died’ ages before she actually died. Seeing her looking quizzi- 
cally at me as | entered her room in the care home was upsetting. Not what either of us want. Sorry, if this sounds morbid. 
It is not intended to be. 


| am currently clearing out my cupboards so that there will not be too much ‘sorting’ to be done once | have gone. Yes, | 


hoard for Britain and am currently contemplating 8 large box files full of old ‘nostalgia’. This is just a small part of all | have 
collected. All of it should go but it’ll be a personal battle to actually bin it. Anyone with a small amount of collectors in- 
stinct will fully understand what | am going through. We want to leave the house in as good a condition as possible so the 
kids can decide what they want to do with it. Sell it and divide the proceeds? Who knows. That’s their decision. All we 
want is to leave as large an asset as possible to provide a nest egg for them. That is, and always has been, our overriding 
desire. 


Anyway ..this is not what | intended to write about. | thought, maybe a little prose piece of how | feel about my past life 
and include the present time. 


Ikea produced a wonderful book of photos called UK At Home in 2008 with an incredible variety of photos from around 
the UK all taken by different photographers in the course of one month. It made fascinating reading and with the deep 
thoughts of the contributing 8 authors it really brought home to me how important home and family really are. When | did 
my 100" edition of Photo History, many of our family wrote such perceptive and deep passages and what remained with 


Lynn and myself was what they remembered from their childhood with us. It is the best thing in the world if one can give 
one’s family good and happy memories. 


| remember home at 1 Borden Avenue as happy times. Looking back, | realise how Mum and Dad struggled to make a new 
life from such difficult beginnings and The Chapter in The Book (my book which includes both of their life stories) details 
that part of their earlier life. | made friends locally and ‘playing out’ was a very big part of my early life. We roller skated 
noisily until rubber-wheeled skates were introduced. Mr Bone...a neighbour (headmaster at a local school) stopped at the 
corner and allowed me to drive his old Morris down the alley and into his garage. He also made me stilts. Never a thought 
about an older man and a young boy...those were more innocent times. He even made Neil stilts so we could enjoy the 
stilting fun together. 


Mum ran a day nursery from home (until the council objected and made her reduce numbers) This provided a small but nec- 
essary income. 


We then had two lodgers: Mrs McMahon who had lived in India and her family lived locally. | could never understand why 


she didn’t live in their house which was about the same size as ours. Mr Silk was a lonely single man who later had the other 
room. Dad worked long hours and besides running the shop he delivered orders and earlier had also collected milk from 
Allen & Hanbury’s in Ware. Mum then worked IN BHS in Wood Green and | still remember when | passed the driving test | 
went to pick her up from work and proudly drove her home. 


Back at home in Borden Avenue, Pauline’s mum opposite, came out every day to shovel up the manure from Soldier, the 
milkman’s horse. | guess she had the best fertilised back garden in the street. Joe, the milkman took Soldier’s hay bag off 
outside our house and Soldier slowly grazed up the grass verge (long-since asphalted over) all the way up to Neil’s house at 
no 17 while Joe delivered the milk. His Mum always got us to run over to the parade for her Senior Service 

(cigarettes) ..which she chain smoked. Neil and | would go into Jones’s (sweet shop) to select liquorice pipes or shoelaces 
from the box of mixed sweets. There was a great selection of 4 a penny black jacks, sherbet flying saucers, Bazooka bubble 
gum, aniseed balls, giant gob stoppers and later as we were more ‘sophisticated’ Gauloises French Cigarettes, or the unusu- 
al smelling Passing Cloud Turkish cigarettes. Anne, my girl-friend smoked Du Maurier in their flat packs and we always 
looked for the cigarette cards to complete our collections. 


We never had much money so Weights were a popular choice, being both cheap and sold in 5’s (with a card that you cut out 
from the packet). | remember well all the shops on the parade: the fish shop with a sunken tank of live eels. Mellows the 
chemist with those fascinating enormous apothecary jars of coloured liquids in the window. The paper shop where mum 
could be persuaded to buy me a comic when | was ‘too ill’ to go to school. 


The small ‘magic books’ revealed hidden pictures when you rubbed your pencil over the page. | got the Eagle delivered and 
Boys Own magazine was always eagerly awaited. William Bros was a general grocer where you had to queue at each coun- 
ter and the go to the cash desk at the back of the shop to pay. You got divis which, | guess, were a precursor to Green Shield 
stamps (now also long gone) Outside the chemist were four phone boxes with a blue police phone box (now known as a 
Tardis) next to them. We all knew how to check if any pennies were left in the ‘coin return’ slot. If you were out you could 
phone your mum with the four pence and when she got the call she said ‘come home now’ but she couldn’t hear you. You 
then pressed button ‘B’ and got your money back. 


Saturday mornings had their own routine. Launderette at Winchmore Hill and then we left our bags of clean washing there 
while we queued for Saturday morning pictures at The Capitol Cinema. (this later became the local Inland Revenue Office: 
Capitol House and is now demolished and apartments are being built). A favourite ruse was to go on the stage before the 
films started saying it was our birthday and getting free entry for the following week. (Strange that they never were sur- 
prised at how many birthdays there were locally every week or how similar the birthday kids looked every week). 


We all sang. 

We are the boys and girls well know as 
Minors of the ABC 

And every Saturday we line up 

To see the films we love 


And shout aloud with glee” 


Simple times...can you imagine that now??!! 
Two cartoons and then the serial followed by a film. Total bedlam every week but it was great value at 6p. 


We also went to The Gaumont or Queens at Palmers Green. Enfield had three cinemas: The Rialto in the market place, Flori- 
da by the police station and the Savoy near the train station. That reminds me that Neil and | often went to Enfield Town 
station and bought a 1p platform ticket and with an lan Allen train spotters book we religiously noted down the train num- 
bers. Sometimes, if we were lucky, an obliging train driver would allow us into the smoky engine and watch the red hot 
coals in the engine. Health and Safety...what was that? 


Sunday mornings also had a ritual which we all seemed to keep to. Our box carts were slowly too childish to use any more 
and our constant search for coach bolts and usable pram wheels became a thing of the past 


Now, Neil and | Dura-glitted our bikes and we always made sure no rust appeared on our bike wheel rims. The derailleur or 
Simplex gears were kept oiled and once clean we then had to wash and polish Neil’s Dad’s car and then sometimes our car. | 
remember that Neil’s Dad was a perfectionist and we often had to redo certain parts we had ‘missed’ | think we got paid for 
these car washes. 


We heard the Church Bells at St. Stephens’s Church and the band from Church Parade from the Scouts there. Sometimes we 
heard the sirens. This was a drill and they went off to make sure they all still worked after their war-time use. 


| remember vividly the radio programmes and on warm Sundays, when many back doors were open, we could here ‘Wakey 
Wakey’-The Billy Cotton Band show coming from every house. Neil and | had crystal sets and we wound the wire aerial out- 
side our bedroom windows so we got a better reception on our earphones. We never missed The Goon Show but Mum and 
Dad failed to see the humour...and now when | hear old Goon Show repeats | realise why...very childish humour, but of the 
time as was the very popular Hancock’s Half Hour. 


The one radio programme we enjoyed as a family at home was Journey Into Space. We all sat round the big radio as the 


announcement said” Charles Chiltern presents...Journey into Space” | sat behind the couch and Mum and Dad had put a red 
bulb into the glass table lamp base and it was very atmospheric. 
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Dad played Sibelius and | remember he was very keen on tenors and Gigli. Mum enjoyed musicals and My Fair Lady was a 
favourite of hers. For many years we all went to Jerome at Seven Sisters Road to have a family portrait taken. Compact cam- 
eras were not very good for portraiture. 


Years later, having joined the masses with our rented black and white tv from Radio Rentals, 


Mum, Dad and Rex with The Telly. The ‘Otto’ also heated our water 


This was in 1959 (I was 14). Mum was 39 and Dad was 38 


The television had to be put on early to allow time to warm up and often Dad had to move the coiled aerial around to get the 
best reception. We watched The Quatermass Experiment with equal excitement and | can still remember my goosebumps 
when the familiar introduction started. 


As we got older we were always on our bikes and we went all around the local area. To Hilly Field onto the train viaduct to 
put pennies on the line and then run quickly to hide in the viaduct recesses while the train steamed past. We then hunted for 
our flattened pennies in the gravel. 


Our parents would have had kittens if they had known what we were up to. 


We often did other ‘stupid’ things: The Salmons Brook went in a tunnel under The New River at Bush Hill and we knew the 
way into the tunnel and it was smelly and exciting. The Salmons Brook also went under Village Road and this was quite a long 
a scary walk down the side avoiding dripping pipes and scaring one another with shouts of “I just saw a rat”. 


Scrumping was part of our childhood and we knew where all the apple plum and pear trees were and how they could be 
reached from the alley. Ironically our front garden hosted a wonderful Victoria plum tree but | guarded it and shouted at any- 
one who dared to filch a plum. 


Girls slowly became of more interest to us and we spent long hot summer days at the Town Swimming Pool in Enfield (It is 
now the car park to The Multiplex Cinema) enjoying sunbathing and jumping into the fountain (strictly forbidden) and some- 
times one of the lads had a guitar and strummed popular tunes. We braved the climb to the top of the high diving board. And 
shivered while we got the courage together to dive bomb into the deep end. 


Barrowell Green (It is now the Local Recycling Centre) was the other popular swimming pool and smaller and often less 
crowded.. 


The other popular pool was Durnsford Road (now The Sunshine Garden Centre). It certainly seemed that we enjoyed more 
hot sunny days then...but I’m sure this is not the fact. 


Photo History 


Barrowell Green (It is now the Local Recycling Centre) was the other popular swimming pool and smaller and often less 
crowded.. 


The other popular pool was Durnsford Road (now The Sunshine Garden Centre). It certainly seemed that we enjoyed more 
hot sunny days then...but I’m sure this is not the fact. 


A crowd of us all around 13-16 included Joyce Wright, John Moriando, Jeff Harding, Neil Ashman, Glynys Mulady, Anne Smith, 
Jill Prior, Margaret Gentle, David Balsh...and others whose name have long been forgotten) called ourselves The Black Hand 
Gang and we were joined every summer by French students on local town exchange. These were great times and an im- 
portant time in learning about life 


Neil and | often cycled to Theobalds Estate and looked in awe at the Temple Bar which was placed there during the war to 
prevent damage. It has since been returned to Paternoster Square in the City. 


These reminisces are possibly jumbled because obviously as a kid | didn’t really keep a note of dates and times and when 
writing down memories one remember other things. 


Our house changed from a traditional terrace home typical of the house locally as did all the surrounding houses. We were 
one of the few houses with a side garage as most had rear garages accessed from the alley. The rear of our garage housed 
the coal store which fuelled our Otto burner. 


Our kitchen was minute and was just about usable but it couldn’t really be altered due to its diminutive size. As | had never 
really seen other kitchens it is only now that | realise how small it actually was. We combined sitting and living room with 
folding doors and that led to a much more friendly usable space and we often had family and friends in the house. The back 
garden was a very small triangle. As Mum loved to sunbathe and to my intense embarrassment she often sunbathed in our 
front garden. Not a very English thing to do. 


They often spoke German to one another mixed with English so | grew up bi-lingual. If they wanted to say something and 


didn’t want me to hear, they said it in German failing to realise that of course | could understand every word. 


Looking back, and now having brought up two children in much easier times, | realise how difficult it must have been for 
them and in no way do | mean to belittle them. They were wonderful parents and supported me and encouraged me in every 
way. | have learnt life’s lessons from them and realise that family life is what is the most important thing there is. 


Lynn and | are not religious but we firmly feel, indeed, we firmly know, that what we leave behind are attitudes, memories, 
examples and love and this is our mantra. The constant contact we have with all our family underlines the truth of this. 


It is funny but often at night | wake up and think ...I’d love to tell the kids a bit about my childhood but it is very jumbled and 
not at all as | intended but maybe that is how it should be. 


| will now reread it and alter anything that seems out of place and maybe some things will remind me of other memories | 
should add. 


Maybe I’m actually doing this for myself , not for other generations to read. 
If so, so be it.. 


Ralph Kley December 2020 aged 76 


Tammy and Ben bought us a Afternoon Tea Christmas lights bus tour but 
she had a feeling that with all the new problems with ‘Lockdowns’ being 
imposed with almost no notice she would bring it forward. Great thinking 
Tammy because we went last night and she jut received this email... 
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Dear Valued Customers, It is with a very heavy heart that we write to you. We are once again 
obliged to close our business; the Bakery and our Afternoon Tea Bus Tours, effective as of 
yesterday night. Following the announcement yesterday, we had initially received guidance 


from our local council that we were in fact permitted to keep operating, however, this has now changed 
at the 11th hour before midnight. 


b-bakery:com 
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Photos taken from the bus travelling 
through London where normally at 


this time of year we would see fran- 
tic crowds thronging to the shops 


A sad but fitting end to this book. The major store..Debenhams’ is closing down and is one of many well known names 
that will never be seen again. 


Today is the day of the ‘just-announced lockdown..phase 3’. 


So close to Christmas, this now means that the retail, entertainment and hospitality sectors who have had a disas- 
trous year and were hoping for a possible small boost in sales pre Christmas are now facing a very bleak future. This , 


of course, has so many spin offs and sad stories for people throughout the country and likewise throughout the world. 
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